


The Hiftorie of 

Which i 4 oo.ycares agoe wercnailde, 

For ouraduantage on the bitter Crofle: 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And bootlestis to.tell you we will go. 

Therefore we meetenotnowrthen let raeheare 
Of you my gentleCoofen Wefimerland, 

What y efternight our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding this deere expediencc. 

Wefi. My licge,this hafte was hot in queftion, 

And rnany limits ofthe charge fet do wnc 
But yefternightjwhen all athwart there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with heauy newes; 

Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading themenofHerdfordfhircto fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendomer, 

Was by the rude handes ofthat Welchman t 
A thoofandof his people butehered i 
Vpcn wholcdead corps there was fuchmifr 
Such bcaftly ihameles transformation 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may not be 
( Withoutmuchihame)retold or fpoken 

Kmg. It feemes then.that the tidings ofthis broile, 
Brake efflf our hafines for the Hcly land. 

Wefi. This matcht with oiherlike,mygracious L. 
Far more vneuen and vnwelceme newes, 

Camefrom the North,and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roodeday, the gallant Hotfiar there 
Young Harry Pcrcy, and bra YLZnsPrchibald, 

That euer valiantand approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre: 

As by difehargeofeheir Artillarie, 
Andfhapeoflikelihoodthe newes was tcld: 

For hethat brought therai, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention.did take Horfe, 
Vncertaineoftheiflueany way. 

King. Hereis adeare.and trueinduftriousfriend, 
Sir Wulte?$lunt, nevv lighted from hisHorfe, 
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Henry the joan.tr* 

Stainde with the variation ofeach foyle, 

Betwixt that Holmedon,znÅ this feat of ours; 

And he hathbrought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of D orvglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots,two and twentie Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did Sir Walter fce 
On Holmedåffs plaines: of prifoners Hotjpur tooke 
c JMordake Earle of Fife, and eldeftfonne 
T o beaten Dow glas and the Earle ofssftboll 
Of LM(trrey,zAngfis,&nAtJHenteith : 

And is not this an honourablefpoyle? 

A gallantprize ? Ha,Coofenis it not 5 In faythit is. 

Wefi. A Conqueft for a Princc to boaft of. 

Kmg. Yea,there thou mak’ft me fad,and raak’ft me finne 
In cnuy,that my Lord Northumberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne: 

A Sonne,who is the Theame of Ronours 
AmongftaGroue, the very ftraighteft 
Who is fweete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the ptaifc of him, 

SeeRyotand Dilhonourftaine the bro 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could 
That forne night-trippingF^wy had exchang 
In Cradleclothes.our Chlldren wherethey lay. 

And cal’d m ine Pcrcy, his P lantagenet^ 

Then would I hane his Harry, and he minc, 

But let him frommy thoughtes: What thinkeyouCoofe 
Of this young Percies pride 2 The Prifoners 
Which he in this aéuenture hath furprifde, 

To his owne vfe he keepes,and fendes mc word 
I Ihall hauenone but tMordake Earle of Fife. 

Wefi. This is his Vnckles tcaching 5 This is Worcefier, 
Maleuolentto you in allafpe&es: 

Which makes him prune him!'elfe,and briftle vp 
The ereft of Youth againft your dignitie. 

King. Butlhauefentforhimto anfwerethis : 

And for this caufc a while we muftnegleffc 
Ourholy purpofe to lerufilem. 
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